
IN AN OLD GARDZN.BOTH LOST THEIR BETS. F0RG0T A THII,G 0R TV0- -
The Coming of Love.

I drenmoj that love came, as the oak trees
grow.

Jly the chance dropping of a t lny mel:
And then from iuoou to moon with steady

Hp'd,
Though torn by winds and chilled by becd- -

)pg HUOW.

her sobs, blushing violently; " I never
thought of that I only care for him
as a sister," bur as she said it. she
nalized that she lied.

"Con e, dry your eyes why, I'm be-
ginning now! What a pretty pair we
are! Poor Ted! Why, here are two nice
girls each trying to make the other
marry him "

"You you-w- ill marry him. Promts?!

RESULT OF AN ATTEMPT AT
POCKET PICKING.

te Young Alun H.il Ileen There lie fore
and Wan Not to He Caught

at Ills Own
Ciaine.

One of the attempts at pocket-pickin- g

during the Jubilee celebration that
did not go on the police records hap-
pened on the Monument grounds on
the second night of the fireworks. A
well-know- n treasury department otli-

cial was making his way through the
huge crowd, trying to get a line on the
location of his seat, when he got into
a throng so dense that he had to halt.
A couple of good-lookin- g, well-dress- ed

young fellows stood on his left. They
also seemed to be halted on their way
to seats. There appeared to be no
movement one way or the other, and j

the treasury olliclal concluded to work
his way out of the crowd sideways. He
was ellKiwlng his way to the left when

.

he felt a tug at his watch-chai- n. Ills
hand traveled to his watch-pock- et In
stantly, and he found his watch dan- -

i

gling. One of the good-lookin- g, well-dress- ed

young fellows was light there, 'j

and he grinned pleasantly in tho face
of the treasury man.

"Couldn't make it stick." he said. (I

amiably. ".lest made a bet with my
friend here" Indicating his companion

;

"that I could get your watch without
your knowing anything about it. Hut
I guess I'm too clumsy ever to make
a pickpocket."

The treasury otlicial sized the you 114

man tip. t

"Good Joke, that," he said. "Now,
I'll make a little bet with you niyself.
I'll bet you a bunch of cheroots
that I'll have you turned over to a cop
In less than six minutes and a half by
this watch you tried to pinch," ami he
made a sudden grab at the smiling
young man.

"Good bet. and I take you you're
on!" said the young man. Jumping
back alertly. Then he spread out the
fingers of his right hand with, the
thumb at his nose, dived head-foremo- st

through a rift lu the crowd, close-
ly followed by "his pal. and was out of
sight In tho darkness in a Jiffy.

"He wins." said the treasury olliclal,
and with one hand on his watch-pock- et

and the other on his pocketbook, he
plowed along in search of his seat.
Washington Post.

Why He Laughed.
"Mamma, what would you do If that

big vase in the parlor should get brok-
en?" said Tommy.

"I should spank whoever did it,"
said Mrs. Hanks, gazing severely at
her little son.

"Well, then, you'd better begin to
pet up your muscle," said Tommy,
gleefully. " Yoz papa's broken it."
Harper's Bazar.

Tongue-Tie- d.

Fuddy That was an odd predica-
ment that Hen Thayer and Add'e
Moore found themselves in.

Puddy They are deaf injites, aren't
they?

Fuddy Yes. They clasped each
other's hands at the critical moment,
you know, so that he couldn't ask her
to marry him, and she was unable to
riply If he had. Boston Transcript.

The Uncrowned King.
Hull Who was that gentleman you

nodded to in the hallway?
Hear He? 'Oh, he's Dunbar, the mil-

lionaire.
Hull And who was that man you

shook hands with and pave a cigar in
the elevator?

Hear He? Oh, he's Mupplns, the
janitor.

Nearer Home.
Mrs, Hennypetk (In the midst of her

reading) I see that a man over in
Smallbcrg has pot Into trouble by mar-
rying three women.

Mr. Hennypetk (under his breath)
I know a man a pood deal nearer
home who pot into trouble by marry-
ing one woman. Fuck.

Weren't Going Together
Little tSirl (to visitor) My papa's a

pood man. He'll po to heaven, won't
he?

Visitor Oh, yes, indeed; and are you
going to heaven, too?

Little (Jirl-O- h. no; I'm poing with
mamma. Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegrap- h.

Then She Thought.
Mrs. Grimes Mr. (Jushwell was real

good, wasn't he?
Kellct of Departed Politician Yes;

but one thing I didn't like, what he
said about Tom having tilled every of-

fice In the gift of the people. Tom was
no beggar; whatever he got he paid
for. Boston Transcript.

pene'ent a consignment of safes for sale
bt a lew price. und personally called
upon likeiy purchasers. At the outset
it appeared that the affair was going to

j be u lrust, us nobody seemed to be in-- c

Jued Uj purchase on uny terms. After
a lew wicks, however, one of them was
sold to a firm of diamond merchants
trading az Lipinski Brothers, aud out-
wardly in a lurge way of business.

The other live could not be disocsi-- of
and remained stored. All the while the
trio had kept studiously aloof except at
stated uppointmenis, und maintained
ns respectable u deportment us was pos-

sible at the period. They now saw a
way to business, und prepared for it.
It was absolutely necessary to get some
confederates, and luckily one of them
was employed as u sort of messenger
and- handy man by the Lipinski firm.
He was apparently a confirmed toper,
exhibiting un abiding thirst, but with
a remarkable amount of cunning and
craft.

It was this man, Dennis by name, who
urged the absolute necessity of "squar-
ing" one of the detectives, and bringing
in a fifth party to the exploit. This
seemed to John a good opportunity, and
he advanced Dennis and Chilton, the
"tec," 60 each with great cheerful-- 1

ness.
All was now ready for the grand

coup. Dennis had informed them that
there were 30,000 carats of diamonds,
worth at that time about 40,000, in the
safe awaiting transit by mail on the fol-

lowing day.
Never probably was a burglary so

easily effected. Between midnight and
two o'clock the window of the office had
been taken bodily out, the iron bars,
which w ere merely a mockery to an ex-

perienced crucksman, wrenched from
their sockets, and the safe opened and
four precious parcels safely transferred
to the lodgings of the adventurers. The
night was dark, and positively no sus-

picions whatever seemed to have been
urouscd.

John and his two accomplices opened
the parcels and gazed with glee and
exultation on the glittering, glistening
gems that were to make them all rich
for life. The full expected that next
day there would be a great commotion
in the town, and that on the following
day the newspapers would be full of tile
sensational account of the robbery. But
not a word appeared in either of tho
sheets.

The circumstance was very plausibly
explained by Dennis and Chilton, who
declared that the detective department
had insisted upon silence on the part of
Messrs. Lipinski as one of the very best
means of getting a clew.

These two men had played their part
well, John thought, and he willingly
paid them off with 250 each.

"Good luck to you," mumbled Dennis,
as he shuffled away, while the "tec."
simply put his forefinger to his nasal
organ and ejaculated "mum" in a mys-
terious fashion and departed.

And now the rest of the business was
comparatively easy. Although the dia-

mond trade act permits an examination
of every ierson honing by steamer,
only suspected persons are ever
searched. The three men carried in
their pockets each a portion of the 30,-00- 0

carats, and after a three days' jour-
ney to Fort Elizabeth got safelj' on
board the steamer for England without
even a question or a look from anybody
to cause them any concern.

Table bay left behind, they were in
high spirits, and had a very, very merry
voyage home. The remnant of the 1,-2- 00

"capital" with which they had been
supplied by the syndicate enabled the
trio to have what they considered a
high old time.

Immediately on arrival at Southamp-
ton John wired a message, ambiguous
enough to those through whose hands
it passed on the line, but most reassur-
ing to the syndicate. All was proceeding
serenely.

Few men have ever been in such an
exultant mood as John Wild as he en-

tered the place of meeting, a house in
York road, Lambeth, with the 40,000
worth of diamonds in a valise, which he
held with both hands. The repre-
sentatives of the "syndicate" two
hoary-heade- d old rascals were on the
tiptoe of pleasurable expectation.

John undid the parcels and spread out
the glittering vanities with great

Suddenly No. 1 of the syn-

dicate hoarsely ejaculated: "What d'ye
mean by this?" while No. 2 uttered a
cry like a toothless old lion as it springs
upon a field rat.

Then John's senses completely left
him, ns he gathered from the angry,
profane language how the "expedition"
had been completely sold.

The "diamonds" were crj'stals and
paste, so elaborately manipulated that
only an expert could have determined
whether they were real gems. Dennis
of course had betrayed them, while Chil-

ton was as big a fraud as the "goods"
the term applied to diamonds at Klm-

berley.
Needless to say the interview in Lam-

beth was exceedinly turbulent, and
endtdin the full syndicate falling upon
John and beating him withinan inch of
his life.

But he bore his trials with philosophy,
and made atonement for his guilt by
ever afterward shunning the ways of
"syndicates," In course of time he re-

covered his position in society, and in
appearance is now a most respectable
person.

Did Dennis and Chilton como to a bad
end? John had much difficulty in
tracing them, but it seems that Dennis
gravitated to Johannesburg, and to-da- y

runs a canteen with fair success.
Chilton Is at Matabeleland, achieving

fame as a prospector for gold in that
new land of promise. Chicago News.

Overlook! Fa-- t of Allre and Nam
ItfliiK Very Ielrable.

She had met an old school friend
for the tlrst time In a good mauy
years, and she was telling her hus-
band all about it.

"We had a long talk of old board-Ing-scho- ol

days." she said, "and we
agreed to see more of each other In
the future. You see, she's married,
and living In the West end now, so
wo"

"What's her husband's name?"
"Dear ine! I forgot to ask her.

Never mind. I'll tlnd out tomorrow
when I go to see her."

"What's her address?" he asked.
"Why-- I-I don't believe I know,"

she faltered. "I must have forgotten
to ask her. Pll have to look It up in
the directory."

"Without knowing her husband's
name?"

For a minute she seemed ready to
give up, but you can't defeat a really
resourceful woman.

"It was very thoughtless of me,"
she said, "but It does not make mueh
difference, after all. I shall simply
wait for her to call on me."

"You gave her your address, then?"
"I I don't believe I did, now I

come to think of it, and and I don't
believe she knows whom I married,
cither. 1- -1 "

As she left the room she told him
he was "a mean, hateful, old thing."
and that appeared to tve.all of which
she was absolutely certain at that
time. London Tld-Hlt- s.

The Only Cue.
What is then' that a man can do

which a woman has been unable to
accomplish .' asked Mr. Meekton's
wife.

He was silent.
"Leonidas," she said severely, "I

was addressing you. Is there any-
thing a man can do that woman can
not?'- -

"Well, Henrietta, you know that a
man can manage for $0 or $7 to pet a
hat lit to wear on any occasion but
that's the only case 1 can think of,
Henrietta, wherein he jwisseses any
advantage whatever." Washington
Star.

IIIm Collar.
"They have made a great deal of

fun of my gold collar," said Apulnal-d- o,

"but there is one tiling I desire to
say."

"What is that?" Inquired the Filipi-
no Interviewer.

"it doesn't extend up behind my
ears like a board fence, and then turn
over again so that it's neither a stand-u- p

nor a lay-dow- n collar, and I don't
wear any foolish little rod necktie
with it,, either." Washington Star.

Hie Menage.
"Tell the foe that we will never

yield!" exclaimed the Filipino chief
tain.

"Yes, general."
"Tell them we will tight it out if we

have to work on legal holidays to do
it."

"Ye, general. What then?"
"Why, then if they pet down to

business and offer a cash compromise,
you take it quick." Washington Star.

A Sad Disappointment.
"Come heri'. Johnny! I'm poing to

plve you a nice piece of "
"Oh, mamma, is it lemon or custard

pie?"
"How dare you interrupt me, John-

ny? Some here; I'm poing to plve a
nice piece of advice."

Tlit Same Old story.

Mrs. Fly What do you mean by
Coming home in tills condition?

Mr. Fly Couldn't help it. m dear.
I shlipped and fell into a glass of beer.
-- New York Journal.

I m possible.
"Yis, sor, th' byes are strolkln for

shorter hours, but it sanies foolish to
me."

"How long are their hours, now Lar-
ry?"

"Sixty minutes, sor, an' le dad 01
can't sae how they kin make Mm lny
different wldout changin th' cylin-
der."

Her Experience.
"Miranda," said Biggs tho other day,

"how would you like to live In a nice
little flat downtown?"

"I wouldn't like It at all," snapped
Mrs. B. "After living with one for
nearly fifteen years, I've got about all
the fiat experience I care for."

l'roof Positive.
Mls3 Sprockets Arc you sure you

love me for myself more than for my
wealth and real estate possessions?

Mr. Wheeler Of course I am. Why,
I love you more than tho ground you
bike over.

He Could Walt.
"Yes, put your name on file and wait

for a vacancy."
"But Isn't there something I can do

in tho meantime?"
"Well, let's see. Oh, yes, you can bo

a waiter."

To Save Labor.
Uncle Well, Tommy, my little man,

what are you going to do when you
grow up? '

Tommy Fin going to grow a beard.
Uncle What for?

my face. Tid-Blt- s.

Come dewn to that old garden
Cf every fl;.ver we kaev-- .

When out tf gatti cf childhood
Th elrs of mcrr.ir.g blow,

And arching heaven wag painted
In every tf dew.

And you may have the Illy
With all her virgin enewt,

And you may have the beauty
That b!ushcs on the rone,

Hut I nil! have the hcart's-eas- e.

The dearest flower that blows!

Who will shall have the balsams
And store of hydromel,

The purple of the monk's-hoo- d

With poison In his spell;
Who will shall have sweet-willia- m

And the canterlury-Lll- .

I love the breath of rosemary,
The perfume of the stock.

The proud plumes of the fleur-de-l- is

The silken hollyhock;
I love tho flaming poppy

And the sleepy four-o'cloc- k.

But they say that when great angels
Fell plunging from Heaven's frown,

A spirit looking after
Lost a blossom from her crown

I know It was the heart's-ea&- e

Came softly floating down.

Oh, bright the honeysuckle.
And sweet hla tippling crew,

The blrd-wln- of the columbine.
The larkspur blue as blue

But I will take the heart's-eas- e

And all tho rest take you!
--Harriet Trescott Spofford, In Woman's

Home Companion.
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WILD had II veil for several
JOHN in Kimbcrlcy at the pal raj'
period when sovereigns were literall-plentifu- l

as shillings are to-da- y in
many nn KnHish town of similar popu-
lation, lie had been engaged in a man-
agerial capacity, from which he real-
ized a fair income.

Thirty pounds a month was not con-

sidered nn extravagant salary to men
of a class who in this country would
consider themselves well recompensed
at 30 shillings a week. When he
reached the fields from Fngland he was
as honest as the average clerk, and
fully meant to remain so. Hut every-
body lived "high" in those days. The
clerk and the shop assistant ate, drank,
dressed, smoked and otherwise recre-
ated after a fashion which in these
isles would be considered the height of
folly to anyone with an income of less
than 1,200 a year. Extravagant hab-
its were everywhere engendered. Men
who had previously considered bottled
ale a luxury got used to dry cham-
pagne at 15 shillings jcr bottle.

The result was inevitable, and might
have been foreshadowed. Indulgence
in alcohol, except in strictest modera-
tion, almost invariably induces some
loss of self-respe- and It is not sur-
prising that John's moral principles
degenerated during his residence ou
the fields. Temptation to dishonesty
in illicit diamond dealing lurked at al-

most every corner, and many erstwhile
good men, in their haste to become rich,
fell and arc to-da- y leading the con-

vict's life, among some of the vilest on
earth, on the Cape Town breakwater.

John Wild had many a burst and
committed many peccadilloes, but of
actual crime against the law he kept
aloof. Still, when he got to the end o?
his tethei that is, when fast living
had rendered him so nerveless that his
occupation was gone, he experienced a
pang at the sight of persons around
him in the height of prosperity who
had neither toiled nor spun, and who
of natural ability had less than him-
self.

Everything, however, impelled him
to leave the perilous place before he
was left, like hundreds of others, com-

pletely on the rocks or Micawberizing,
and with only a few pounds in his pock-
et, but a trille better in health, he
found himself in London again. There
it was neither easy to reenter his
former groove nor to adapt himself to
his former suroundings.

What he was able to obtain asremun-erationforh- is

efforts seemed a pittance
after the liigh living to which he had
got accustomed on the diamond fields.
He soon grew dreadfully discontented,
and open to almost any opportunity
that would land him back ngain in tho
glamour of fast life. That opportunity
soon came.

John was Just the...man for whom a
n-- , V .1

tyncicute was looking, liicj iau
learned how diamonds of the value of
scores sometimes hundreds of thou-

sands of pounds were lodged in the
miserable galvanized iron office of Kim-berle- y

diamond merchants. The latter
knew well enough themselves that tlieir
tenements were no protection whatever
against the midnight marauder, but
they felt they could rely upon their
sales, of which each had at least one
of the best. And their confidence was
justified, for although attempts at bur-
glary were, despite elaborate police pro-
tection, frequent, rarely were they suc-

cessful.
So the plan of the "syndicate" was to

export to Klmberley a number of safes
of approved pattern and with the cus-

tomary kind of keys. Only of the lat-

ter the syndicate was to retain dupli-
cates. These safes were to be sold to
diamond dealers, if necessary, at a
heavy discount. When these safes had
got into use and had got lodged in them
a good stock of the glittering gems the
offices were to be raided by two experi-
enced cracksmen sent out with the "ex-
pedition,' who, with the duplicate keys,
would easily moke a'grand ha.uL

John was not long in tumbling to the
"plant,' and he was just the man to go
out as a salesman of the safes. The
scheme was elaborately planned, and
with six safes the "expedition" of threo
persons wag soon en voyage. There was
of course much delay in getting tha
heavy safes frorfrCape Town to Klmber-
ley, a distance of COO miles, the greater
part of which had then to be covered
by tho cumbersome n.

One on the fields, nevertheless, John
speedily essayed business. He an-

nounced la the Advertiser and In6e

The hup of puUing life would upward flow, j

Till In it nilurjt the beavens i

could r'dPortents of power that they must learn to
heed.

This was my dream, the waklnia proved
not ho. ITor love came like a flower and urcw '

npar ,

I Haw It MnhHi.m tenderly and frail
Till the dear Krlni had run Its eauer race,
Then the rouyh w lud tossed hlk'h the petals

red;
The seeds fell far In mll beyond my pale.
I know not now If love be lost or dead.

Helen Hay.

A SACRIFICE.

The young man stood with his back
to the tire and his hands thrust Into !

I
his trouser pockets

Mrs. Langley sat on tho lounge sob-bin- ?
J a

hysterically. I lor husband, Col-

onel Langley, strode up ami down the
room, angrily displacing various clialrs
and tables, whilst the boy's cousin,
for he was not much more than a boy
In years, tried to pacify the trio.

"All right, sir; go your own way; go
your own way and be ." The last
word was lost as the door slammed
behind the irate Colonel.

"O, Ted! How can you be so fool-

ish?" said Mrs. Langley, brokenly.
"How can you dream of marrying a
vulgar, uneducated dancer?"

"Mother," replied the Iwiy, sternly,
"I love Madge Haptiste, and whether
she be a dancer or a duchess, a million -

niress or a retired shopkeepr's daugh- - '

. ter, it can matter to no one but my- -

self if I really love her." !

The mother recommenced her hy- -
,
'

fiterical cries. The cousin, a fair, pret- -

ty girl about Ids own age, went to i

him aud rested her hand on ids shoul- - I

der. 'Teddy, say no more now, hut
come with me. Let us think the mat-
ter over calmly." j

The next evening Gwendoline stole
'quietly from the house and drove to

the theater where Madge Haptiste
danced nightly.

It was dusk when she arrived. She
scut up her card, telling the commis-
sionaire

in
that her business was urgent.

He returned with the information that '

Miss Haptiste would see Miss Harper
for a few minutes. Then she found
herself in a small and dainty dressing-roo- to

Clouds of soft, silken petticoats
lay here and there. A large jar of
flowers stood on the mantelpiece, and
the dressing table was covered with
silver powder boxes, scent bottles, and
"makeup" utensils. Photographs of
actors, painters, and poets stood in
every available corner; old programs
In wooden frames and one or two
etchings hung on the walls.

Hefore a large mirror stood Miss
Madge Haptiste arranging her hair.

"Ah, come in. Miss Harper. Excuse
the untidy state of the room. I think
you'll find a chair. Let me see, I

don't think I have met you before
perhaps you are a Journalist, or "

"No, I haven't ever met you before," iu
stammered Gwendoline, "I came '

I think you know my cousin, Mr.
Langley." She felt her face growing
rod. She did not know why she blush-
ed, but this vivacious, beautiful girl
frightened her. She had expected to go
find such a different woman a vulgar,
ill-br- ed woman.

"Mr. Langley? Teddy! O, yes, I up
know him well. So you are his cousin?
Pleased to nnvt you he Is not 111. 1

Lope?" '

"No, he Is not ill."
"O, that's all right. Ted and I are

fond of each other, you know; In fact,
we think of getting married soon at
least, he thinks of It. I didn't know he
had a cousin, such a pretty cousin, In
too!" with a laugh; "he kept that a se-

cret." i

"I really came to speak alnuit it
about this marriage," said Gwendoline,
nervously. "You know ids people"

"O!" MaiK'c H.:ptiste turned sharp-
ly from regarding herself iu the mir-
ror. "(), I understand! They have to
heard perhaps lie told them; lie said
lie should. Tiny object all? And Is
you?" She drew a chair opposite the
gill, and sat down, and rested her
arms on her knees with her face be-

tween her ha mis.
"I am only his cousin we have

been chums always. I said I would
see you, and tell you that his father
and mother were angry; that he was
merely a boy and "

"Yes, yes I know don't go on." She
looked Gwendoline up and down. She
saw her youth; she guessed the real
reason of her visit. "Ted Is a boy lu
years, I know, but he Is a man for all
that. He is and I am 23. Hesides,
I am only a dancer, and he Is Colonel
Langley's son. Please understand I
have no wish to marry him If his
parents object. I will tell hlm he must
go away and not see me agin. I shall
miss him at first, I expect. A dancer's
life is a lonely one, you know. She has
so few friends, and unless she . Ah,
thero Is the call boy. Well, good-b- y

and If I don't see Teddy again say
good-b- y to him for me."

But Miss Harper had risen, and was
holding Madge Haptlste's hands In
hers, whilst two tears ran down her lie
cheeks. "O, don't, please! How cruel he
you must think me! I didn't mean to

I really didn't. Hut his mother was
so unhappy, and I thought you were a

I mean, I didn't dream you really
cared for him. He shall marry you!
I know he loves you ," and then she a
burst out crying.

"Miss Haptiste! Curtain's waiting! nn
Hurry up!" yelled a small youth at the
door.

"Let It wait; can't come!" replied the at
dancer, curtl , . Then in a soft gentle
voice to Gwendoline, "Don't cry, dear;
you have be n ever so kind. I know
you meant w 11 In coming. Hut I don't
think I had better see him again;
you'll make a much better wife than he
I " there was a suspicious break In
her voice.

"No, no," aid Gwendoline, between

shall never forgive myself if you
don't. I did not know you were ho
good and so tienutlru! "

"Why, how do you know It now?
Perhaps I am only humbugging you."

"iou are not I see it iu your eyes.
You will marry him won't you?"

"What will 'father and mother
tay?"

"O, I'll Interview them," laughed
wn, drying her eyes,

you interviewed me? Yes,
will marry Teddy If you really wish

It, but not else. I couldn't hurt such
good little thing as you."
And then both women began to cry

again, holding each other's hands.
The manager had to announce that

Miss Madge Haptiste was unable to
perform that uiglit.

And Miss Gwendoline 'Harper also
announced, in Colonel Langley's drawing--

room, that Madge Haptiste and her
cousin Ted were quite right to marry
each other, and that she would help
them through the ceremony.

And Ted kissed her and said she
was a brick, and the Colonel hoisted
the white Hag.

And after it was all over, (wendo- -

line sat in her bedroom holding a photo
of Jut cousin in her hand. And her
tears splashed dismally on the faded
portrait. "I hope she will love him
as much as I love him," she said sott- -
ly. Madame.

im-- " l anion.
There is a famous live-stori- ed pa- -

goda, which Is practically a tower on
the highest part of the city wall of
Canton. At present it is unoccupied,
and used mostly as a point from which
tourists can obtain a good view over
the city, the winding river beyond
crowded with craft of every deserip- -

tion and the White Cloud mountains
the distance. During the British

occupation of Canton In ISdO this
played a much loss peaceful part, 1k-I- ng

used as a barracks by the Hritlsh
troops, who were stationed in Canton,

overawe the Chinese. It Is now of
special interest, as Hritlsh troops have
again been dispatched to Canton from
Hongkong on account of disturbances
caused by the taking over the newly
acquired territory around Hongkong.
The troops will now probably be camp-
ed on the Shameen, an Island given

"over for European residence, and sep-

arated from the city by a canal.
The ground outside the city wall,

near the pagoda, has been used by the
Chinese for ages as a burial place. On
lower ground is situated the celebrat-
ed "City of the Dead." where the
lw)dles of richer Chinese lie in state N-fo- re

they are borne to their horseshoe-shape- d

graves. The expenses of this
ceremony are considerable and if they
cannot be defrayal the collins are kept

pawn till redeemed by the relatives.
The examination hall of the town

shows one of the peculiar features of
Chinese otlicial examinations. At stated
periods would-b- e candidates for gov-

ernment employment assemble at the
chief towns of each district to undcr-- ,

examination. These frequently
number several thousands. During the
examination each candidate is locked

in a separate cell, measuring about
throe feet by four feet, for periods of
three days and upward. He has to
eat, sleep and write in tills confined
space, with one board to use as a seat
and one as a table, and is not allowed
out on any pretext whatever. Pood is
passed in' to him through a hole in
the wall. Frequent cases have oc-

curred In which candidates have died
their cells, owing to excitement and

discomfort. The examination consists
mostly of essays on the works and say- -
Ings of Confucius, which, If well done,
are supjM)sed to qualify a man for any
possible ocupat ion soldier, sailor,
judge any tiling!

The successful students at local ex-

aminations then go for their final trial
Peking, where the same thing is

gone through again. The competition
very severe and candidates fre- -

quently go up year after your, till they
become quite old men. The cells num-- ,

ber several thousands and are ar- - j

ranged In long rows. Soldiers are plac-
ed alout the court to see that the rules
are complied with.

Watching Her Calico.
At a retail establishment the propri-

etor pot the Idiotic notion that it
would eliminate the weak man from
the pay roll if he made a rule that no
man who failed to sell to one of three
customers who came In succession
should be retained In the establish-
ment. This rule was lu force some
time, says Tit-Hit- s.

One fellow, who did not Intend that
anybody should pet ahead of him,
when he found himself ou the eve of
losing a third customer, a lady, was
obliped to do a rascally trick. She
came In with ten yards of calico, a
remnant which she had Just bought,
and she wanted a yard and a half
more. She said she had been all over
the towu In a vain search to get It
matched.

The salesman looked over all h!i
goods and could not find anything to
eult her. lie began to be alarmed,
when a bright Idea occurred to him.

put his hand to his head as though
remerulered something and said:

"Well, there, I believe I've got a rem-
nant of the very Identical kind up-

stairs. I'll run and see."
He took her piece of calico under hi

arm, went upstairs, deliberately cut off
yard and a half from It and brought

back the two pieces to her.
She was very much pleased at such)

excellent match, and paid for the
yard and a half of her own calico
with great satisfaction. She appeared

the establishment next day and said
somebody cheated her, but the fellow
explained so plausibly to her that she
must have got short measure at the
place where she first bought her calico
that she started for that store In high
dudgeon. As he hasn't seen her since,

concludes that she must have met
with some satisfaction there, but It
was a risky piece of business for him
Just the same.

More Than He Could Stand.
"Yes," said j the party who was

speaking of the oldest inhabitant; "ho
was 101 years1 old and apparently in
good health juat leforc he died."

"Went off suddenly, did he?"
"Rather. He heard of a man aged

100 lu the nextcouuty and the shock
killed hlm."-- Pu k.

Of 131 ne rent Temperament.
Mistress Hrlddet, I told you I want-

ed all the e:,gs fdr breakfast soft, and
eoveral were quit A hard.

Bridget Sure, nium, they were all In
to bile the same iVngth of time, only
some of them feltho heat more than
others. Brooklyn rJfe.

Very ()ool, In Fact.
Gush Take him All around, he's a

pretty good fellow.
Rush Yes, I havoidlscovered that

nftcr taking hira all nVound last night
he was good enough to borrow $3 of
me Just before we parted. Cleveland
Leader.

Their Ve,
Knox As flro escapes are conducted

to-d- ay I can't for the IHo of me sec
what use they are.

Fox You can't? Why, they are use-
ful in permitting tho escape of the flro
that is not utilized In consuming tho
building. Boston Courier.

V


